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charge of his rich  library,  and of the furniture   brought   from  the  Rue   des  BataiU4 '" * which  might,  if kept  by  its  owner,  have bl'c seized by his creditors.
The interior of this charming abode was intend ^ to be adorned with the utmost magnificence, but- * was never finished ; there were no curtains, and J * furniture to  speak  of.    Years   after,   descriptu11*^ such as the following were still scrawled in chair ()|1 on the bare stucco : " Here is a veneering of Pur'n*11 marble";    "Here   is   a   mantelpiece   in   cip<>l*n marble"; "Here is a ceiling painted by Eugi'Ilt" Delacroix."     Balzac   laughed   himself   at   tlu*st* imaginary  decorations,  and  was  much  delight**4 * when Leon Gozlan wrote in huge letters in  bls study,  which  was  as  bare  as  the  other  rooiu*" " Here is a priceless picture by Raphael."    Ho**" ever, there was one thing at Les Jardies of whit'*1 he was really proud; and that was his system  *»* bell-ringing, which  he considered a chef-d'ceun't'* Instead of having hanging wires with " big, stupiti. indiscreet bells"  at the  end  of  them,  his  bt-lls were hidden ingeniously in an angle of the wall ; and his pride in this brilliant invention made him forget any possible deficiencies in the decorations and appointments of the mansion.
The great feature, however, at Les Jardies, ami the torment, the delight, and the despair of Balxac's life, was the piece of land round the house whert* the garden ought to have been. He had beautilu 1 plans about this when first he arrived at Li-sit*asterly defence of his
